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THEIR ROYAL HIGHNESSES 


THE 


PRINCE and PRINCESS OF WALES ; 


THIS MASK 


18 MOST RESPECTFULLY INSCRIBED, 


BY 


THEIR ROYAL HIGHNESSES 


OBEDIENT, DEVOTED, 


«i = ®. 


AND 


MOST HUMBLE SERVANT, 


THE AUTHOR. 


Charlotte-street, Rathbone- Place, 
April 4. 1795. 


"ih 


-- 


4 » 
* 


THE PERSONS. 


% 


—ů — MM 


DORANTHES. 
GENIUS or BRITAIN. 


NEPTUNE and TRrITONS, 

FACTION, 

ANARCHY, Groteſque Characters. 
DEMOCRACY, &c. 

SWAINS, 


Carina. 
AMPHITRITE. 


Gopptss or TRUTH. 
Venus, Cui, &c. 


DiscorD, FuRIEs, &c. 


DaMONs, BALLAD-SINGERS, OFFICERS, SOLDIERS, 
ENGLISH and FRENCH, ATTENDANTS, &c. 


SCENE, — On the Coaſt of England,---in London, c. 


COALINA; 
4 MASK. 


Fee 
SCENE I. 


A Delightful View of the Coaſt near the Place where Cœ Ii a lands.— 
The Sea at a diſtance. —Flaſhes of Light within. 


Some SWAINS enter, in Admiration. 


BenoLD! how luminous the face of Day, 
Which ſheds celeſtial fragrance all around ! 
Earth, Sea, and Air, ſeem to participate 
The ſudden impulſe of unuſual joy! 

Nay; as inſpir'd with a prophetic ſoul, 

I feel its influence here; altho* the cauſe 


Outſoars my comprehenſion. . 8 
B 2d. SWAIN. 


( w ) 
2d. SWAIN. 
Wich like ſurprize, 
Have I obſerv'd the change! What can it mean? 
34d. SWAIN. 


In equal wonder all the Country's loſt! 


1ſt. SWAIN. 


Look, look, behold! The op'ning Firmament 
Caſts a peculiar brightneſs on the Earth, 

Gilding the ſkirted region far and near! 

Some bleſs'd Divinity, a friend to Max, 
Foreſhows impending good! And hark! a peal 
Of thunder to the right ſeems to approve, 

And fanttion the rich thought! See, larger ſtill, 
And brighter it expands to human view. 
2d. SWAIN. 


And mark! flow gliding down the realms of bliſs, 
A ſacred form deſcends in Heav'nly ſtate! 
zd. SWAIN. 
Soft! it alights! | 
iſt. SWAIN. 


And now, methinks, I ken 
The Genius of the land! This way he comes! 


( 1 ) 


As he advances, clearer I perceives 

He fully anſwers the deſeript account 
Of that kind Se1r1T by my aged Sire 
So oft portray'd, as viſible on Earth, 
When our GREAT William landed at Torsay, 


And flew to ſnatch the Realm from BIGOTRY!I 


Now nearer; I diſtinlly recogniſe 
The ſelf-ſame SpixIr, that, with gracious wing, 
Was ſeen to hover o'er the pebbled beach, 


When Royar CuarLoOTTE came to bleſs our Ille! 


ed. SWAIN. 


O that his coming would like joy impart! 
Be as it may; our duty bids retire, 


And regulate our condutt by his words ! 
[ They go back. 


Enter the Genius, with attendant SpIRITS. 


GENIUS. 


Hail, AL BIOx, hail! On whoſe high-fayour'd Ifle, 
RELIGION, ARrTs, and Arms, accordant ſmile! 
8 2 0 On 


NOTE. 

Should this piece have the good fortune to engage the Comroszr's art, for which it was certainly 
intended, and without which it muſt be allowed, in this faſcinating hour of Muſick, to loſe with 
ſome more than half its effect, this Poetry may either ſtand, to be altered to Blank Verſe, for Reci- 
tative, or to any meaſure, that may be judged moſt applicable to the purpoſe. This remark will 
ſerve throughout, At preſent the meaſure is entirely the effuſion of Fancy in the moment of 


( 12 ) 


On whoſe reſounding, and wide-ſpreading ſhores, - 
Exulting CouuERCE her rich treaſure pours!— 
Theſe bleſſings to enſure without allay, 

Have I deſcended to the Realms of Day! 


iſt, SWAIN. [To the others apart. 
It muſt be ſo! His grace of Majeſty, 
The eager joy, that brightens in his eye, 
More than beſpeak the tutelary Gor! 


Why fear then | to approach? 


2d. SWAIN. 


Hold, hold! for hark ! 
With Muſick of the Spheres, his rapt'rous note 
Will ſpeak his further purpoſe ! 112 7 | 
 [Mufick within. 
GENIUS. 
AIR. 


Arouſe, Arouſe, my Heroes bold ! 
Sons of VAaLour, fam'd of old! 
Aﬀert my native reign! 
Thro' EasT and WESsr's extended courſe, 
Spite of proud GaLLia's hoſtile force, 
Your envied proweſs, Lo! the Gops ſuſtain! 


| While thunders roll, 
EY From Pole to Pole, 


'Gainſt 


( 19 J 


*Gainſt Dxwocrarie'SLAUGHTER'S rage! 
While not a flood 
Of Regal blood 

Its hated frenzy can aſſuage! 

Upheld by Mz, 
And LIBERTY, 
Proceed, fulfill 
Your Gex1vs' will! 


And dauntleſs in n the glorious cauſe engage ! 
as l 


F CHoRUs. 
While thunders roll, &c. 
1ſt. SWAIN. 


That Melody would charm a Coward's fears! = 
And now to end ſuſpenſe—'' © ' F[ Advances to the Gzx1vs, 
Great Dz1Tty !—for all your words declare 
The tutelary GOD of Britain's realm — 
Nay; with like awe as wonder, we've beheld þ + T6200 
The ſev'ring Clouds emit their ſacred Gueſt !— 
If then an humble Swain— 


GENIUS. 


Shepherd, no more ! 


My gelen penetrates the human Soul, 
And knows its deep receſſes! O were all 
As faithful in attachment to the Realm, 


Were 


1 


Were all my Subjects equally impreſs'd 

With the calm diQtates of the humble Swain, 

Whoſe forehead ſweats with honeſt Induſtry; 

No raſh opinions, no preſumptuous thoughts, 

Dar'd to diſtract the quiet of the Land! 
But by th* approaching ſcene of gen'ral joy. 


The Govs preſent a ſpeedy remedy! ?!? 
vt. SWAIN. 
Both Hz av'n and Earth preſage ſome glad event, 


Of which our ignorance would trace the cauſe— 


GENIUS. 

Learn that of Me !—for what Benevolence, 
In EARTH or HEav'n, can claim ſuperior praile, 
Than to inform the Tay tu-enquiring ming; | 
Chief in that knowledge, whereby to diſcern 
His own, and therein to promote the public 'weal ! 

Learn then! my anxious zeal for ENne&Lan D's fate, 
By inward Faction, and external force, 
Alarm'd beyond remoteſt precedent, 
Call'd me to Earth to ſpirit up my Sons, 
And ſee the purpoſe of the Gops compleat 


1, SWAIN. 


Bend all to grace and goodneſs ſo divine“! Wo. 4/1; 
g Il bend, or Ancel. 
GENIUS. 


( 15 ) 


GENIUS. 

No more, but mark! In ſynod held on high, 
At which the Graczs, and the Gop of Lovsz— 
— The fillet firſt remov'd from off his fight— 
VENus, and all the ſmiling Houss, attended; 

It was decreed to 'gin this happy change, 

With rich alliance of the chaſte Ce LI NA, 

With princely, lov'd DoRANTHES. Him ye know— 
For who, thro'out the realm, of humbleſt ſtate, 
Knows not the So of their admir'd CRIE r, 

Whoſe Soul capacious, and delighted thoughts, 

Are all concentred in the Pusi1c Goop! 

Know ye not then the Son? 


Taz SWAINS. 
Yes! all, all, all! 


1ſt. SWAIN. 


Yes! all, kind Pow'r! Tho' much our language fails 
To give due utt'rance to the NaTt1oN's praiſe, | 


Which greets DoxanTues ſecond to his Sire! 
GENIUS, 
His Nuptials then, ſure pledge of Peace and joy, 
Diſcordant Pow'rs are lab'ring to prevent, 
And will attempt—for O what will not ſuch 


[ Loud. 


' Rafh 
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Raſh Foes attempt, who ride thro? ſeas of blood 
To their new Idol, fierce Dzmocracy ! 
What then my fears, leſt Fxznzy intercept 
The Gol DbEX FLrxtce, rich freighted to our Shore? 
we ad. SWAIN. 
Kind PROVIDENCE avert the threaten'd ill q 
GENIUS. 


That be my care and NeeTuxE's, by whoſe aid 
My Sons preſerve dominion o'cr the deep! 


May all the Pow'rs above inſpire their Souls 
With Virtue, as with Valour, to deſerve, 
And thence maintain th' invaluable gift, 

The native ſtrength, and bulwark of the land! 

His favour now I ſeek. When he appears, 
At diſtance—as befits your mortal Senſe— 
Await the iſſue! Muſick, to the ſpell! 


AIR. 


Patron of my Sea-girt Iſle, 
Still on BzxiToNs deign to ſmile ! 
Forth from the oozy bed, 
Where Father Thames reclines his head, 
Ariſe, the Fox's proud vauntings to beguile ! 
The NORTHERN wave 
Of ſtorms bereave, 


And bring CeLina ſafe from Disconxp's threaten'd wile ! 


NEPTUNE 


a7 
NeeTUNE Tiſes behind in his car, with TR1TONS. 


GENIUS. od . 


And ſee! The wat'ry Gop his head uprears, 
His glad*ning preſence diſſipates my fears! 
Proud of his Tyuamzs, and anxious for its fate, 


He comes, in old aquatic ſplendour great! 
NEPTUNE, &c. come forward. 


GENIUS. [ Advancing to meet him. 


Hail, ſedge-crown'd Monarch of the azure plain, 
*Who ſooths the waves, or ſwells the raging Main! 
Say, did the PRINCELY, Lov z-appointed fleet, 


Thy partial favour and indulgence meet ? 


NEPTUNE. 


Yes, happy Gzx1vus! Such propitious gales, 
By Lovx and Zeynyss fann'd, have ſwell'd their ſails, 
That all-triumphant, thro* the Northern deep, 
Their unreſiſted, gallant courſe they keep! 


GENIUS. 


What thanks are thine! O what ſhould BRITAIN fear, 


With us united for the gen'ral care! 


_ 8 —— —— * 


— — — 


* « Et mulcere dedit fluctus, & tollere vento.“ Viki. 
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8 NEPTUNE. 

If the whole Nation, like a ſev'n-fold ſhield, 
Compatt and firm in Council, and in field; 
If Ev ROPE'S Pow'rs, that ſhould be coaleſc'd, 
Were with one Soul, one common ardour bleſs'd 
Then—at the hand of laurel'd Vierogy— _ 
Then—nor 'till then—can we expect to ſce 
The world reſtor'd to PE Ack and LI REA TI! 
Let Unron be “ the order of the Day,” 
And who ſhall ſtand againſt Barret ſway ? 


GENIUS. | 


The Time ſuch Ux 10N claims; for it t has been, 
That Faction would diſturb the CH Scene! 
But by the preſent NuyT1ais all combin'd, 
CoxcorD and Lovz ſhall harmonize. the Mind! 


e 


This treaſure to protec from Exvy's reach, 
Let's haſten all to“ — dlifted beach! ; 


And hark——— 140 [ Cannon as at a diflance.. 


9 


NOTE.“ £ 4 { 4 f in # 


* As this Work was at preſs before the Fleet arrived, though not intended to have been publiſhed 


4 


before the Ceremony was over, it was tbought better to leave Blanks for the place of the PRI xcxs8's. 


landing, than hazard a wrong name. The Reader will pleaſe. now to ſill them right. 


|| - AIR 


( 29 ) 
AIR. 
Dorrro, and Cnorus. 
NEPTUNE. |. 
Hark! the Cannon's diſtant .roar 
Floats in ringlets down the ſhore! 
And from its hollow-ſounding throat, 


Gives the Joy-inſpiring note, 
That wy proud Navy fears no hoſtile pow'r! 


GENIUS. 


Hark! Its voice again, 2 

Bounds upon the wat'ry plain! 
Hark! Louder ſtill it ſtrikes the ear, 
Telling lov'd Carixa's near, 


And all the. promis'd vielnge of her Oy" f 


Born. 


Hark! It echoes far and nigh, 


Spreading rapture to the ky! 
For the bliſs let all prepare, 
And haſte to greet the Hz av” x-lnvited F air! 


CHORUS. | 
Hark! It echoes, &c. | [then Excunt. 


1 S cExx. 


( 26 ) 


SCENE, 


The Palace, or rather Cavern of DIscoRD, Sc. 


— 


A dance of Damons. 


DISCORD. 


No more! no more! The dance forbear! 


Greater objects claim our care! 
NErruxk, vaunting in his pride, 
Bids the Fleet triumphant ride, 
Safe in — _ gladden'd tide !. 
Could we but Cœ ina ſeize, 


How theſe vaults would ring with praiſe! 


How our Altars would be crown'd, 

Thro' out GALL1A's utmoſt bound! 

Mark ! I ſee the incenſe riſe, 

In circ'ling odours to the Skies! 

Loud-tongu'd all in the decree, 

« Vive DiscorD et LIBERTE!“ 

Such a Sacrifice demands 

The efforts both of Heart and hands! 
Come then all! your Snakes prepare, 

To blaſt the Triumph of the Fair! 

AT E— 


[At the cloſe of it'D1scorD 'Tuſhes in, followed by Faction, 
Anarxcuy, DEMOCRACY, (bearing the Tree of Liberty) Ark, 
c 


As 


16 


[As Dr8corD calls theſe Groteſque characters, each comes forward, and 


having received their orders, each makes a fantaſtic bow, and goes out.] 


Hence, Arx, to the neighb'ring ſhore, 
Bid em“ draw forth all their Pow'r!”? 
You have long their counſels led, 
*Infuſing madneſs in each head ! [ Exit ATE, 


 FacTron,. [ Comes forward. 
Faction! go, fly! to Earth repair, 
To ſpread your poiſon in the ear 
Of all, who look, with jealous eye, 


On BRTTAIN's favour from on high! [Exit FacTioN, 


Democracy, [ Comes forward. 


Go forth, Dzwocracy! and raiſe 


Each wav'ring flame into a blaze! 


Take Ax ARCH, your conſtant Friend, 
Io hated ALBION both aſcend; | 


There to plant your ſacred Tree 
Of Enthuſiaſt LIBERTYI 


[Exeunt DEMO RAC and ANARCHY. 


Come all my Fux1zs ! haſte, prepare 
Your hiſling ſnakes to taint the air, 
And blaſt the triumph of the Fair! 


* Such was ATz's peculiar province and delight, by which ſhe drew Mankind into misfortunes. 


— — — 


— 


DiscoRD 
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(622 )) 


[Discoxp runs in—the reſt follow with a hiſſing noiſe fre and 


brimſtone.] 
SCENE. 


The Sea at = where CELINA lands. With a diſtant view 
of the BRITIS N FLEET. NEPTUNE, The GENIUSC, Sc. on 
one ſide a group of Swarins on the other. 


, NEPTUNE. [Pointing to the FLEET. 


Lo! mine and BRITAIN's pride! Each honeſt Tar, 


Himſelf a Hoſt, and bulwark of the war ! 
And ſee! [AmPrniTRITE riſes from the Sea, and comes forward. 


NEPTUNE.. 


Welcome, my Quzzx ! No honours can exceed 
Thoſe which the Gops to Virtue have decreed ! 


And lo! CrINA. 


Exact repreſentation of the landing of CI A and her Train. Of- 
ficers, Sailors, Guards, Se. &c. 


MUSICK. Cuonvs, 
See the chaſte Ca:11x A comes! 


Sound the trumpets, &c.”” 


Ca 11Na handed aſhore by an Officer, who gives her to AMPH1- 


TRITE. 


AMPHITRITE. 


Welcome, fair Maid!“ 


To 


( 9g ) 
To all the joys that Lovs and VirTus give! 


NEPTUNE. 


. Welcome to ſhare the triumphs of my Fleet, 
And all the trophies due unto your praiſe! 


GENIUS. 


Welcome to all the honours, T1me's records, 


Or BRITAIN's GEN IUs paid to female worth! 


CCELINA. 


Bleſs'd DEITI ES !—for tho' the Pow'rs above 


Have plac'd my birth in a far diſtant Lan- 

Yet there, in Infancy, I learn'd your names, 

And liſp'd your wond'rous praiſe ! But now, ſince Hz av'N-. 

Has pleas'd to call me to your favour'd Iſle, 

The more immediate witneſs of your grace; 

Never was Homage more ſincerely paid, 

Than in th' exertion of Calina's love, 

To make your PRO IE happy in Donanrtuss: 

So ſhall the incenſe of our grateful Hearts 

Be offer'd at the ſhrine of Puzt1ic Goop! 
 NEPTUNE. 

Of this we're well aſſur'd; and on that faith, 

Came to conduct you ſafe to all the joyas 

Of Hymzx, LovaLry, and pureſt Loves! 

92 Proceed 


_ - 


TT WY 


Proceed then to the palace of DoraxnTihes, 


By Hrav'n approv'd moſt worthy of your hand! 


[NzeeTUNE and AMPHITRLITE condud Cæœ LINA in—all the female 
Train follow. As the GENIUs is going to lead the reſt, an uproar 
is heard on the oppoſite fide. The Grx1vs turns back.) 


GENIUS. 
My Warriours lay! 'Tis—as my Mind preſag'd— 


Exvy's diſcordant rout. This way they come, 
Haunting the footſteps of the Great and Good, 
With baneful purpoſe to diſturb their joy. 

At ſight of me, th' infernal, impious crew— 
Whom, as immortal, you'd aſſault in vain— 
Will fly and tremble ! For the reſt—but hark! 

[The clamour increaſes. 

They come ! arrange, and take the charge from me! 


[They range, and draw their Fords: 


D1scoRD enters with her clamourous rout, followed by FRENCH Sol- 
diery—fſwords drawn. 
DISCORD. 


Come on! And ſtart not at terreſtrial force ! 


GENIUS. [ advancing to her. 


But tremble at celeſtial ! leb bebe o, Sc. Arn bord. 


Fly the touch 
Of 


( 23 ) 


Of mine and NzeTuNE's wand! Still may our pow'r 
Prote& the land from horrour of Invaſion, 
Or—greater curſe from civil D1scorD's rage! 


DISCORD. 


Hell and confuſion! Hence; away, away ! 
How vain to cope with ſuch ſuperior ſtrength ! 
[DiscorDd and her party fly, with clamour. 


GENIUS. 


Purſue, and captive all their mortal aid! 


The BRITISH purſue them. Enter ſome Fa RN Soldiery, followed by 
Engliſi —ſome ſhouting Down with the French!“ The latter kncel 
as for quarter, and drop their fwords. The BRITISH as in adt to 


ſtrike, when the GENIUS ruſhes to them. 


GENIUS. 


Hold, I command! Let not one drop of blood 
Pollute the Nuptials of this ſacred Day, 
Herald of PEACE, and ever-flowing joy! 

What day ſoe*'er! *Tis gallant Bx1Toxs' pride, 
To ſpare the yielding Foe; but chiefly thoſe, 
The victims of DEzLuszoON, who are forc'd 
To combat glory, or inglorious die! 
Then raiſe them up! and to the liſt'ning world, 


Support th* example of your native fame! 


D Fort 


( 96 ): 


For: CHORUS. 


Br1Tons, ever fam'd in ſtory, 
Still in Mercy place their glory, 
Ever generous as brave, 
And if challeng'd forth to war, 
They aſcend proud Maxrs' car, 


They conguer only for to SAVE! 


END OF THE FIRST ACT, 


— — —ä— 
— — ——— 


ACT 


(#7) 


A r H. 


SCENE J. 


The Hall of DiscorD. 
D1scoRD, and her rout, Envy, JEALOUSY, c. as in council. 


A Table—]zAaLovusy writing. 


DISCORD. 


AIR. 
Confounded, ſham'd, and put to flight, 
By a ſingle doughty Wight, 
Shall we yield, 
Forſake the field, 
And fly, inglorious, from the light! 
[ They all riſe clamourouſly, and come forward. 
CHORUS. 
No, no! 
Let's, go, 
Our venom'd Snakes again to rear! 
Their magic hiſs 
No more ſhall miſs, 
But drive our Victim to deſpair! [Da Capo. 
D2_ DISCORD. 


— 


(2) 


DISCORD. 


Away, to merit the decree, 


Vive Discorp et LIBERTEI 
[ All run out but DiscorD and JEALovsy, 
DISCORD. 
Say, jealous fiend, haſt finiſhed well 
Our deep-concerted, private ſpell ? 
In times of am'rous parle, like theſe, 
When Ladies play what pranks they pleaſe; 
When daily actions of CRIX. Cox. 


Shew what rare work is going on ; 


And ev'ry Man ſuſpetts his Mate, 


From Counteſs IAN E to kitchen Cart; 


Let JzaLovsy but touch the heart, 
With lighteſt feather of her art, 

The venom ſpreads, its ſubtle rage 
Nor Tix, nor REAs0N can aſſuage! 
Such poiſon, ſuch malignant flame, 


At fond DoxanTHEs I would aim? 


JEALOUSY. [ Grves a paper. 
Look, 'tis moſt done! but I would know, 
What ſignature to place below ! 


DISCORD. 


Ha! wiſely thought! Tuſh—let me ſee, 
What 


What with our Scheme will beſt agree! 


I have it—put the GENIVUS'“ name, 

*Twill anſwer beſt, and more inflame ! 

For coming from a valu'd Friend, 

Leſs doubt will on the truth attend ! 

Write then“ The GeNn1vs of the Iſle,” 
Twill cover the intended guile ! 
| Gives the Paper. JEALoOvsy returns to the Table. 
AIR. 
When open Force does nought avail, 
To give the deſtin'd wound; 


Envy or Marice ſeldom fail, 
Their Object to confound ! 


Like ſudden burſts of Lightning, they, 
More rapid in their courſe, 
Strike trembling Mortals with diſmay, 
: And kill with double force! 


JEALOUSY. living the letter. 


Here 'tis, compleated as you ſaid, 
Sign'd, and ſeal'd with flaming red; 
In the true tint of JzaLOUSY, 
Darting fire from either eye! 

But it wakes my wonder ſtill, 
How the gen'ral wiſh fulfil! 


How 


- 
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How to DoxANTHES you'll convey 


The letter, to have proper ſway? 


Leave that to me! As once the apple 


DISCORD. 


I threw for GopDESSES to grapple ; 


So *twill go hard for mortal Man, 


To *ſcape the trial of our plan ! 


For Miscuitr ſeldom form'd a ſcheme of Ill, 


But ſhe found means to execute her will ! 


Come then ! 


Vive DiscoRD et LIBERTE!I 


SCENE. 


— . . . 
4. 
- 4 


[ Exeunt. 


The garden, where DoRANTHES waits to receive CLN A. 


*Ere this I hop'd the lovely, chaſte Cœæœ LIN A 
The paragon and pride of ev'ry tongue— 
Had bleſs'd my eyes with wonder of her charms, 
Like as my Soul's enamour'd of her Virtue!— 
Yet ſhe has *ſcap'd the perils of the 'Sea.— 

O! that th* Enthuſiaſm of a grateful Heart 
Would teach me language adequate 'to praiſe 
The kind protection of the bounteous Goss, 


From hoſtile force, from Box x as* wintry iblaſts, 


DORANTHES. 


[ Alone. 


And 
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And all the dangers of the raging Main! 
O then how boundleſs were my reverence ! 


An arrow, ſhot over the garden wall, drops in ſight. 


Ha! what is that? An arrow from the Clouds, 
Or elſe o'erſhot athwart the garden wall! 
What can it mean? Comes it with foul deſign, 
Or purpos'd injury from ſecret Foe ? 
Avaunt, that fear! Judge me, all-ſeeing Pow'rs! 
If, by deſign, I offer'd violence 
To the minuteſt Creature of your hand, 
Much leſs to Max, whoſe happineſs and good 
Are the delighted objects of my Soul! 

*T1s ſtrange indeed! Let me examine more! 

[ Takes up the arrow. 


Ha! a Billet is attach'd and to DoRANTHES! 


[ Takes the letter off, flings the arrow away. 


Some labour'd purpoſe brings it thus to hand! | 
Let's ſec [Opens the letter reads. 


« Learn that, in this palſied time, 
« Marriage 1s at beſt a crime! 
« Mind then what the Adage ſays, 
« And true Friendſhip here conveys, 
« Studied Wedlock's ſhort liv'd plcaſure, 


« Marry in haſte, repent at leiſure! | 
« Would 


- _ _— 
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« Would you Hrmzx's'bliſs enſure, 


« Bethink you well—too late's the cure! 
| « Your's and BRITANNIA'S GENIUS.“ 
GENIUS of HE III Curs'd Hieroglyphicks! | 
That dare to glance upon Ca&L1na's fame 
The moſt oblique refletlion; wound my peace, 
In what 1 held the bounty of the Gops, 


To make the Nation, as DoxanTnreEs, bleſs'd ! 


But ſoft—who's here? Let me conceal this tumult! 
| [ Puts up the letter. 
The GENIUS enters. 


Joy, joy to all! but chiefly to DoRANTHES |——— 


DORANTHES. 


Before I greet the wiſh, declare, who are you? 


-' 


GENIUS. 


Your's and BRITANNIA's Genius! 


DORANTHES [apart. 
Can it be! 
The very ſignature that clos'd the billet! 


Jever heard, that Britain's guardian Pow'r [to ham. 


Was fam'd for great benignity of Soul, 


For gen'rous Candour, and a Gop-like care 


Of the peculiar intereſts of the Realm! 


GENIUS. 
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GENIUS. 


Elſe wherefore here at this eventſul time, 
When WAR and Havock deſolate the Globe? 
Why? but to rouſe the ardour of my Sons, 

To bear the taſk of danger undiſmay*d ? 
Why? but to bring Carina ſafe aſhore, . 
The pride, and future bleſſing of my People? 


DORANTHES. [ apart. 


Sure, Falſhood dwells not in ſuch rev'rend form! 
Think me not, holy Seer! devoid of Senſe, [to him. 
And gratitude for all, this boon in chief! 
But look! and judge the cauſe of my ſuſpicion! [Gives the letter. 


GENIUS. [reads to himſcl/. 


« Your's and Br1TANNIA'S Genius.“ 
Genius of DiscorD, JEATLOUSx, and SPLEEN! 
Shew me the land, where ſuch invidious Foes 
Purſue not VirTuE, and malign the Goop !— 
But *tis the Touchſtone of Humanity, 
Which from the fiery ordeal comes more pure ! 
Unerring TzxuTu ſhall ratify my words! NS. 
[Waves his wand— Muſick. 
AIR. 
Parent of VirTut, Goddeſs bright, 
Who diſpels the ſhades of Night, 
From the illumin'd Mind! 
E Come, 


"N= M9 
Come, ſacred Txvurtn, invok'd, appear! 


Deſcend from thy celeſtial Sphere, 
To pureſt Honour kind! 


Come, and every cloud remove, 
That dares obtrude on virtuous Love, 


And give each raſh ſuſpicion to the wind! 


Tau rn deſcends in her car with CytruBs; they alight. 
The car riſes. 


TRUTH. [ ſings or ſpeaks. 
From the Star-beſpangled Sky 
Of the bleſſed Pow'rs on high, 
Lo I come, at your requeſt, 
And at the anxious Gops*' beheſt, 
The arts of Falſhood to diſarm, 
To baniſh ev'ry vague alarm, 
And each ideal pang remove, 


That fain would cloud the ſcene of Loves ! 


GENIUS. 
Accept our thanks! Now view that ſeroll! [Gives the paper. 


TRUTH. [ ſmiling. 


If TxuTn be TxUTH, I know the whole! 
Tis DiscoRD, who, this mad'ning time, 


Would ſpread her rage from clime to clime 


And 
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And here, a PRO TE's gen'ral good 
By ſuch event might be withſtood, 
Could She reverſe kind HEAv'x's decree, 


To make the Nation BLEss'D, as TREE! 


' DORANTHES. 


What ſecret rapture flows from ev'ry word! 


O grant we may deſerve! 


GENIUS. 


To Minds, like yours), 
Nurtur'd in Science, and the paths of Good, 
How eaſy tis to follow VirxTue's ſteps, 
Aſſur'd, thro' Her, of favour and reward! 


TRUTH. 


All-confident their lives will prove 
To VikxTUE ſacred, as to Love; 
I here declare, much-honour'd Youth ! 
Not FarsnooD, and unerring TRurx, 
| Not diſtant further Pole from Pole, 
Nor wildeſt frenzies of the Soul, | 
Than impotent the thought to raiſe 


Reflection of Cari1na's praile ! 


But ſce! the Dæxuox comes apace, 
With borrow'd garb, and borrow'd face; 
| E 2 


All- 
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All- anxious the event to ſcan, 


And forward her deſtruttive plan! 
Seem you to pauſe upon the wile, 
We'll ruſh forth, and her ſchemes beguile ! 


[Gives the Paper to DoR AN THRESs, She and the Genius retire back. 


While DokAN TES muſes over the letter, DiscorD enters diſguiſed 


as a country Gurl. 


DISCORD. 5 


He has it! O the wond'rous blaze 


Of Garric altars to our praiſe! [ advances to him. 


Honour'd DoRANTHESI By my Father's charge, 


I come with happy tidings, that Cœ Lx A 


 DORANTHES. [muſing. 
CœLix A! leave me, Child! O— [ turns away, as affected. 
DISCORD. [ apart. 

O the joy, 


This dreaded Union could J but diflolve ! 


DORANTHES. 


Ca LIN A ſaid'ſt thou ?what_—_— 


DISCORD. 


Tending our Flocks, 


Upon the lofty ſummit of yon hill 
l T Fe Whoſe 
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Whole view extends ſome miles upon the plain, 
We mark'd the clouds of duſt, which roſe. ſo thick, 


We knew th' expected Troop muſt be Ca Li1na's 


DORANTHES. 
I grieve—I cannot thank you—for the news! 
TRUTH. [ ſmiling behind. 
Well done But hark—that Trump breaks off delay! 


[ Diſtant trumpet within T Rur and the GENIUS come forward. 


DISCORD. . [ apart. 


Ha! foil'd again! confuſion 


TRUTH. 


Hold, Sorc'reſs, hold! 
And if you'd *ſcape the juſtice of our wrath, 
Submit to TxuTn, and anſwer to the charge! 
Say! whoſe that Letter? 


DISCORD. 
No pen of mine 

Produc'd a ſingle word! 
TRUTH. 


Shame on th' evaſion! 


You only dictated to JEALousY 


DISCORD. 


—— — — —— — 
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DISCORD, 
How vain to cofitradit! too ſtrong the Pow'rs, 
That guard the envied paif! | 
Well; be it 0 
Miſchief 's my bus'neſs, as delight, you know! 


TRUTH. 


Vain both, againſt th* oppoſing will of Hz av's !— 


But the Time preſſes! mark then their Decree ! 
Ass once the thunder-bearing Jovx 
Hurl'd you from the realms above; 

So—if again your impious Crew 

Shall here your ſland'rous arts purſue— 
They'll drive you to your fit domain, 

TO GaLLiia's all-diſtordant plain; 

There you may rant, and rave at will, 

And all your Helliſh ſchemes fulfil ! 

Let Faction wake the laſt Deſpair, 

And ſpread her deſolation there; 

»Till HEAv'x, in mercy, bids their fury ceaſe, 
And gives the Nations round the wiſh'd-for Peace! 


GENIUS. 
Reply not, but away! their fury dread ! 
Hence; ere the Light'ning flaſhes on your head! 


{Puſhes her in. It ligniens. 
DORANTHES. 


[ apart. 


[to them. 
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DORANTHES. 


In rapt*rous ſilence only can I bend 


To ſuch unmerited———— 


TRUTH. 


No more! for here 


My brighteſt emblem doth appear! 


GENIUS. 
So ſhall the gladden'd world enjoy the Scene! 


[Waves his wand—the Scene opens and diſcovers the crowd waiting 
then enter Cœ LIN A and her Train—Officers, Guards, Sc.] 


TRUTH. [takes Cæœ LIN A's hand. 


Bluſh not, fair Maid! that TRV TH deſires your hand, 


Here to preſent you to as certain bliſs! [gives her to DoRANTHES. 


COELINA. 
Thus let — [ Offering to kneel, he prevents her. 


DORANTHES. 


Such Charms, ſuch Virtue, bord'ring. on divine, 


Should only kneel to the all-bounteous Gops 


CCELINA. 
To them, in humbleſt gratitude, I bow! 
Next, to bright TxuTa, and-to this holy SEER, 


To me fore-known, the Gzn1vs of the land; 
. 0 | Whole 
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Whoſe viſage ſpeaks beneficence and love! 


O may their Grace attend their VorARESs' ſteps! 


TRUTH AND THE GENIUS. 


Expett it doubled on your precious heads ! 


CCELINA. [turning to DoRaxNnTHEs. 


And O DoranTrts! if my fervent pray'r 


Can ratify the purpoſe of my Soul; 


'Tis, that the influence of our mutual bliſs, 
Deſcending like the kindly dew of Heav'n, 
May fill the harveſt of the gen'ral joy! 


DORANTHES. 


Why doubt it, Sweet ! beneath your happy rule, 
While thus my Heart receives you to its love ! [ Embraces her. 
But come! Fatigue demands refreſhment due, 


Then will I lead you to the nuptial Shrine ! 


[ To TrxuTH and the GEN IUS.] 


And O—if Mortals might ſuch favour court, 


We would entreat your ſtay 


GENIUS. 


Pleas'd we'll attend; 
Then, our glad miſhon done, to HEAv'x aſcend! | 
[ They go out in order—the Crowd follows with ſhouts, 


SCENE. 
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SCENE. 


The Street. 
Before Don axruzs' Houſe. 
Enter a group of Beggars male and female, Boys, Sc. They bawl. 
Joy, joy, joy! my noble Maſter and Miſtreſs joy. 
{ Money thrown to them they ſcramble for it, then bawl. 


Joy, joy—thank you, my noble Maſter * Miſtreſs— Long 
life and health, &c. 


BEGGARS. 
Come a dance for joy! then we'll go 
Eat and drink, and friſk and play, 
This is Beggars“ Holyday! 
[4 Crutch Dance then they run in ſhouting, joy, joy! &c. 
Theſe may be followed by a ſet of Marrowbones and Cleavers (which 'tis 
preſumed will attend.) 
ONE OF THEM. 

Come, my Boys! a peal before hand, by way of a fillip, to keep 
cur hands in—ſtrike up— [I play, and exeunt. 
They may be ſucceeded by a group of Ballad-ſingers— Paper: in their 

hands. They bawl about. 


3—— 


» ——— 


* As ſome delay muſt follow here to admit time for the refreſh ment propoſed, and get ready the 
Proceſſion, ſome, if not all, of theſe intermediate Scenes ſeemed moſt applicable to the Subject; 
and . Serta ſecernere ludo need but be hinted to the learned Reader, 


F Here's 
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Here's a favourite new Song, or the great and happy Nuptials 
of MASTER DortnTH and Miss CEllty— 
[People croſs the Stage—one of them ſays— 


Come, give us a flice of it! 


Ba4LLAD SINGERS. 
Ay, that you ſhall, your Honours!— 
[ They hem in burleſque, as tuning their pipes then ſquall. 


Tu N E- Tommy Of Linn. 


GEOROY DoRIN TH a courting would go, 
Twas to CaL1NA, we very well know! 
Oh! ſhe was all beauty, and he was all grace, 
Succeſs to them both, may they have a long race! 
Oh! ſhe was, &c. « *Tywill do, 'twill do, &c.— 


BALLAD SINGERS. 


Here, my Maſters! here—piping hot from Gaußz-sTRE ET. 
[ They hand ballads about—are offered halfpence. 


BALLAD SINGER. 


Ah—my Maſters! halfpence ſuch a Day as this—a ſhilling 
at leaſt 


PASSENGER. 


Hang your Conſcience—if you have any—there—there. 
[ Pays—takes a Ballad, — He and the Paſſengers go out. 


BALLAD 
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' BALLAD SINGER. 
Rare doings—a whole ſhilling ——— 


MOLL. [/qualls within—drunk. 


The whole gr- gr- grand order 
[The Ballad Singers laugh—one of them ſays — 
Here comes drunken Mo Lri—ſhe's up to it already. 


MOLL. [ enters. 


The whole gr- gr- grand order and fu- fu- fu-ne-ral proceſſion 
—| they lavgh.] what's the matter, and be burned to you? Are you 
all dr- dr- drunk? 


BALLAD SINGER. 


Not yet, MoLL! in good time. But if we are not, we know 


who is. How came you by it ſo ſoon, MoL ? 


MOLL. | 
A goo- goo- good-natur'd Gentleman—they call*d him ſo- Jo- 
Jonny Burr, gave me a wh- whole half Crown for the gr- gr- 
grand funeral proceſſion, and bid me go dr- drink on the happy 
occaſion. I took the hon- honeſt Gentleman at his word—and I 
and Par GALLACHER went, and we had but three Ours between 


us—he ſaid he would not dr- drink more—becauſe the Gin was 
raiſed ſo high lately — 


BALLAD SINGER. 


Ay, Moll! that's the bleſſing of living in a free Country. 
F 2 MOLL. 


a—ha—then comes the piano 
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MOLL. 


A—ha! fly Dicx! but come along—ſpulling 1 and you 
ſhall have another d- dear as it is 


BALLAD SINGER. 


Let's go with her! But up with the Song as we go, or we ſhall 
loſe our Cuſtomers. 


GroRGcy Donixrn, &c. [ Exeunt ſinging. 
Enter a group of Poets of different Countries. 


1ſt. POET. 
Come,” Come! we ſhall be too late! 1 DLExit. 
2d. POET. Ja paper in his hand. 


Hold !—ſuch a thought! match it who dare — 


[reads and rants. 
« The womb of TIME 


« Never brought forth a Hero more renown'd, 
« Nor fairer Beauty never yet was crown'd !” 

There's the ſublimity of ſublime! Grandeur tad ſoftneſs ſo 
happily united 


[ rants, 
| « The womb of TIux 
cc never brought forth —that—that's it 


« Never brought forth a Hero more renown'd”” 


Sublimity and Truth !—None of your bombaſt—your fulſome, 
fawning, flattering ſtuff of the age! Truth with ſublimity 


"8 Nor 
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« Nor fairer Lady never yet was crown'd !”” 
Truth again, and delicacy itſelf! It beats the ſublime and beau- 
tiful put together! match it who can 


5 3d. POET. —IJriſhiman. 


By my Shoul and that I can —or my Countryman for me—its 


all one, my Jewell !—its but common /hivility for Authors to bor- 


row from one another—ſo here's my Smilly for you [ Sings. 
« Hereyes are like the Whiting, 

* Show light in 
« The darkeſt night” | 


There; match that 


bub--a--boo---Devil an ENncLiisu Po- 


et's among you but's all Ir15n, my Jewell! 


2d. POET. 

Rat your Blarney! what ſtuff to mine? [ reads, &c. 
« The womb of TIME —— 

 [ laughs, . his head, and Exit. 


A--ha--ha 


4th. POET. 


Rat your Politicks, ſay I! 'tis they have kick'd the Muszs, 
and us, their Underſtrappers, out of houſe and home. Nothing 


but ſpeechifying--pro's and con's as long as my arm 


IRISHMAN. 


Longer, longer, Honey! . as the Obliſt at ae 
vil burn your Politricks! 


4th. POET. 
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4th. POET. 


Politicks and war! Why there's all our Heroicks, Sonnets, 
Madrigals, Gratulations, ay, and Congratulations, all drown'd in 


ſmoke and noiſe; and nothing left us to eat but fire and brim- 
ſtone. ———— 


IRISHMAN. 
Don't forget the little Toft bullets, Jewell q they are ſo kinder, 
ſo eaſy of diſgeſtion, and ſo cramming, they leave us, and touſands 
beſide, no ſtomachs to eat at all at all, Honey! 


SCOTCHMAN. 


Weel—we o' the North are wiſer than ye aue never trooble our 
heeds with So-nets, Madrigals, or fic like poetrical nonſenſe, Hiſto- 
ry is our fort—and that, you ken, is the foun-tain-ſtone, the main 
maſt, as I may call it, of Po-liticks. So with a little ſmattering of 
that, we trudge up to toon —wha matters whether we have Filibegs on 
or na, Laddy! and running with the crood—never ganging againſt 
the ſtream--na--never—thanks to St. Andrew! we ſoon find way 
to a ſhare of the loaves and fiſhes--ken you that, Laddy ? 


IRISHMAN. [taking him of. 

I ken it right weel, Saundy! and have a long time; for by my 
Shoul, you take care to have a kaund in the loaves and fiſhes 
wherever you put your foots, Laddy ! 


SCOTCHMAN. 
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SCOTCHMAN, 


Weel--and what are ye aw ſcrabbling about--poetiſing and ſpi- 
deriſing your brains out, but for the loaves and fiſhes, Mon! 


4th. POET. 


True, Sauxzy! but now, now--inſtead of ſtew'd prunes and 


water-gruel ; the loaves and fiſhes, roaſt beef and pudding, Man! 


; IRISHMAN. 

Where will your Poetricks be then, Jewel ? By Sr. ParTrick! 
your brains will be too coſtive to diſgeſt ſuch hard Stuff as Poetricks, 
But come--or the big Folks behind will be after being before us. 
Come! [ The three go out. 


WELSHMAN. [ comes forward. 


They're all mad! Poetrys--Cot's plut--Povertys! Not a Welſh 
rabbet to be got by it now-a-days! Better ſow Leeks, or {trum 
the Harp a' Sundays! Poetrys! Cot's plut--hur will een hame! 
But hold, hold! Hur forcot that--hnr own dear, generous PRINCE 
--hur forcot that! Ha--Tarry for ever! Hur will go, and write 
the EeriTu--EyiTn-<-Cot's plut—what is it? ay—ay—the Eer- 
THALMUM direQly. 0 [runs in. 


SCENE, 
The proceſſion to the Temple. 


Muſick-- Flower Girls, ſirewing flowers-- Prieſts--Virgins-=The GE- 
NIUS==TRUTH=-HyYMEN==VExNUsS and CUpiDe=COELINA conducted 


by 
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by Virgins, others bearing her Train--Maids of Honour, &c.—Do« 


RANTHES between two Nobles, with his Train-- Attendants, E9c. 


[ Having paſſed round, they return to the Temple. The Gates fly open. 
The Altar burning with incenſe. They enter, and the Company take 
their Seats, HyMEN then advances to the altar, with DORANTUHES 
and Ca&ina.}] 


HYMEN. 


Never yet, in ſacred bands, 
Did HyMen join more faithful hands! 
Live, and love! Be Goop, as GREAT! 


"Tis VIx ru makes the bliſs compleat! 


VENUS. [to Carina, 


Tho' NATuRE laviſh'd all her art, 
To form your perſon like your Heart! 
Vet Venus this fond Cœsrus gives, 


Whence ev'ry Charm in vigour lives! {Gives a rich girdle. 


TRUTH. 


What gift can add to human worth, 
Beyond that of unerring TRUTR 


*Tis yours', with Hoxovnx's conſtant praiſe, 
Unto Life's remoteſt Days! 


GENIUS. 


Your GENIUS, lo! confers renown, 


Preſented 
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Preſented thus with Laurel-crown! [ Crowns each. 
Fearleſs with that, my Son ! engage, 
And quell the mad'ning Tumult's rage! 


DORANTHES. 


All-gracious Pow'rs! O how ſhall we eſſay 


GENIUS. 


Let your Deeds ſpeak ! Be HAPPY and oBxy/! 
And now let Mus1cx's Soul-ſubduing note, 
Thro'out the Shrine, in jocund meaſure float! 
And let recording TIE enroll the lay, 
That ſwells i in rapture of this nuptial Day. 
[He and all take their places. The Singers come forward. 


GRAN D FINALE. 
Air and Crorvs. 


PART iſt. 
See, deſcending from above, 
Emblems pure of ſacred Lovs! 
Rays of VikTvue fill the place, 
Shedding luſtre, ſhedding grace! 
See their beams on all deſcend, 
Who the Nation's cauſe befriend ! 


PART 2d. 
7 See, in Hymeneal ſtate, 
How the Loves and Graces wait! 


ViRTUE, HoxoUR, ever bright, 
IS - WisDoOM, 
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WrspoM, Tauru's celeſtial light! 
ConsTancy, ſtill-blooming Maid, 
Whoſe endearments never fade 
All in ſacred form, appear, 
To bleſs the N uptials of the Fair! 


MY 
> 
* 
2 
0 
5 


„ 


| | O BAITAIx' 8 | ever-hallow'd Friend, 
Smiling Vicrokx deſcend! 


Viceroy, whole : arm ſuſtains 


The Warrior s ſpear, requites his pains! 
V1icToRY, beft guide to Peace, 
Who bids the vanquiſh'd N. ation ceale! 
Who makes the Foe 
His pride forego, 
And to the gladden'd World gives Hz av'N's eſpecial grace! 


GRAND CHORUS. 
Fir'd with the hope, ye Barrons raiſe 
Hymns of Triumph, ſongs of Praiſe, 
To GORE and CAROLIN E, 
Offspring both of race divine! 


Lot the gladden'd People round, 
With eager voice, 


Greet HyMzn's choice, 
While to the vaulted Sky che ſtrains rebound ! 
[ The Curtain drops. 


% | THE END, | 
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4 LECTEUR. 


InvvLce me, kind Reader, to employ this accidental ſpace 
with a few Remarks. | | | 


If the preceding Scenes ſhall be ſo fortunate to meet his appro— 
bation, and thence be adjudged worthy of the Compoſer's art, and 
dramatic performance, the queſtion may naturally ariſe “ Was 
it preſented to the Theatre?“ It really was not. For, antecedent 
to its being finiſhed, though in time to have anſwered the firſt-ex- 
pefted arrival of the Fleet--the Author was aſſured a piece was 
adopted at one Theatre; and though no great political conjuration 
was neceſſary to judge the proſpett of ſucceſs at the other, yet an 
oblique attempt was made, when ſevere illneſs, and the daily- 
expected arrival of the PRINCESS long ſince, checked his perſe- 
verance, fearful of its being too late. 


The approving Reader--if ſuch favour ſhall be found--the ap- 
proving, ſympathetic Reader will pleaſe to admit the amazing 
difference, both in fame as profit, between a ſucceſsful performance 
and any publication. If then theſe Scenes, and thoſe ſubmitted to 
the Public in the Tragedy of SouzxRSET which was received by 
Mr. Garrick, approved by Dr. Johnſon, Mr. Sheridan, the elder, 
&c. &c. if theſe give any ſpecimen of dramatic abilities, how will 
his ſympathy be awakened to hear, that with other M. S. pieces as 
ſtrongly recommended, our Author has never been able to obtain 
a ſingle trial on the Stage. But however unconſcious of the leaſt 
offence to Managers, Authors, or Performers--as Satire never yet 
tainted his public pen--* latet anguis in herba”*--the ſnake has been 
diſcovered, though the cauſe of his ſting remains as yet a myſtery. 


Loyalty 
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3 Loyalty and reſpe& forbid expatiating here, more than to inſi- 
nuate his hope, that the public approbation of Taxis Masx will 
N raiſe ſome Spirit of literary patronage in his favour, ſo prevent his 
developing ſuch unprecedented treatment, and propoſing its remedy 
1 in future; which otherwiſe is intended as part of a work nqw 
bor preparing for the Preſs, and nearly ready to be ſubmitted to che 
ll -. generous and candid Reader. 


